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absolute infant in all really interesting matters, she would have
laughed. But she was. She had bought a large new hat, and
it was nothing but nervousness that made her suddenly try it
on me as I sat balanced on the edge of a couch. After discussing
the really interesting matters for 2 hours, R - left to get
shaved, or to get a second shave or something.

We went down to Miss Thomasson's for tea, and sundry most
interesting persons came in. However, in about an hour R -
had arranged to spend the following day with Miss Thomasson
in a river excursion. We were late for dinner because the
dullest of the visitors failed to perceive, until he was told, that
he ought to go.

Tuesday, June
I wrote to Sir Douglas Straight the other day to complain of
a review of " A Great Man " in the PaU Matt Gazette. It had
grossly misrepresented the plot, and so I explained my concep-
tion of the negative duties of a reviewer who did not read a
book.
Straight's answer is to review the book again, very f avourably,
under the title " Second Impressions ". At the end of the
review he says, after stating that he has read it twice : " We
say this the more readily because in first acknowledging the
book, we recorded what was, after all, a superficial impression,
and in mating amends now we have said no more than any
fair-minded reader will admit it deserves/' This is decidedly
handsome. But many people will think. I am a friend of Straight's
and that the first review slipped in without his knowledge.
I finished Walpole's Letters yesterday. To follow the whole
of a man's long life like this (the letters stretch over 60 years)
is quite affecting. After the middle period the letters fall o2
in interest, but towards the end there is a decided renaissance
both of wit and wisdom. In many letters his character appears
as really noble and distinguished. On the whole the correspon-
dence has come up to my expectations.
Sunday, June xgth.
I was thinking the other day, while reading a very sensual love-
scene in " Le Lys Rouge ", that a novelist never describes the
deshabille of the male in such scenes 1 ;  I can't remember an
1 Such a scene was afterwards described in " The Pretty Lady ".
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